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UR SOLITARY 
SAVIOUR 


By Robert L. Moyer, D. D. 


Late pastor of the First Baptist Church and Dean of 
the Northwestern Bible School and Seminary of Minneapolis, 


Minnesota. 


"He WOS8 . is; 
Matt. 14:23. 


Our Saviour is none other than 
Immanuel—“God With Us.” Nine- 
teen hundred years ago God 
walked and talked with men as 
Jesus Christ. There is no ques- 
tion concerning the deity of Jesus 
Christ. Of Him it is written: ‘“This 
is the true God” (I John 5:20). 
But Jesus Christ is also man. We 
read of Him, ‘The Word was God,” 
and “The Word was made flesh, 
and dwelt among us” (John 1:1, 
14). He became a partaker of 


. alone.”— 


Dr. R. L. Moyer 


flesh and blood; He took upon 
Himself our nature; He became 
one of us (Heb. 2:14-18). 

The incarnation was by way of 
the virgin birth. God sent forth 
His Son, made of a woman, to be 
born in a stall and cradled in a 
manger. He was a baby, a boy, 
a man. He was subject to all the 
sinful infirmities of the human 
race. He slept, He walked, He 
ate, He drank, He worked, He 
sorrowed—just as we do. 

In the text it is stated that “he 
was... alone.” This has refer- 
ence to Him alone in the moun- 
tain, praying. But that text might 
be written over the whole of His 
earthly life, for He was lonely, 
solitary. That is one of the pecu- 
liarities of His humanity. One, in 
commenting on it, said, “His was 
the solitude of the royal stranger 
who tarries for a night.” In this 
study we shall see that from the 
manger to the cross He was alone; 
that through His whole life there 
ran a deep, silent, sad undercur- 
rent of :oneiiness. 


He Was Solitary 
in His Singularity 
Jesus Christ is unique. He is 
(Continued on page 7) 


76,500 copies of 
THE SWORD OF THE LORD 
Printed this issue 


NUTS FOR SKEPTICS 


By the late Billy Sunday 


As preached at Richmond, Indiana, 


“Heaven and earth shall pass away: but my words shall 
not pass away.”’—Mark 13:31. 

When Tom Paine was about. to publish his famous book 
entitled The Age of Reason, he sent the manuscript to Ben- 
jamin Franklin, who at that time was a doubter regarding 
some of the essential beliefs of orthodox Christianity. Ben- 
jamin Franklin returned to Tom Paine the manuscript with 


this appended advice: “Burn 


to attempt to unchain that tiger upon the people.” 


If the world is so bad with 
Jesus Christ, what would it be 
without Him? 

A man said to me: ‘“Tom Paine 
didn’t publish his book until two 
years after Franklin died.” Never- 
theless, it is said that Franklin 
advised Paine with reference to 
the manuscript and that it had 
such an effect on him that Tom 
Paine held up the manuscript and 
it wasn’t published until two 
years after Franklin died. 

Franklin said: “Never attempt 
to unchain that tiger upon the 
people.” If the,.world is so bad 
with the religion of Jesus Christ, 
what would it be without it? The 
wise sentence of Benjamin Frank- 
lin affords an unanswerable argu- 
ment to every proposed form of 
opposition to Christianity. 

What harm has the gospel of 
Jesus ever done the world? Show 
me the nation that has ever 
crumbled into oblivion and decay 
that was governed by Christian 
beliefs. Show me the woman who 
ever became a degenerate or out- 
cast who believed and worshiped 
God according to His revelation. 


Millions Blessed 
Millions of people on earth will 
arise and testify to the benefits 


it. I would advise you never 


Winning Souls for the 
Sinners Sake 


By Evangelist John R. Rice 


ched at Sword of the Lord Conference on Evangelism, Lake Louise, Toccoa, Georgia, Monday 
med night, August 2, 1948. Mechanically recorded for THE SWORD OF THE LORD.) 


The three greatest reasons for 
winning souls are: first, for the 
sinner’s sake; second, for your 
own sake; and third, for Jesus 
Christ’s sake. 

I give you some Scriptures. The 
first one is in Daniel: 

“And they that be wise shall 
shine as the brightness of the 
firmament; and they that turn 
many to righteousness as the stars 
for ever and ever.”—Dan. 12:3. 

The next one is in Jude: 

“And of some have compassion, 
making a difference: And others 
save with fear, pulling them out 
of the fire; hating even the gar- 
ment spotted by the flesh.”—Jude 
yo Be 4 | 

In the fifty-third chapter of 
Isaiah there is a word about how 
Jesus feels about soul winning: 

“Ffe shall see of the travail of 
his soul, and shall be satisfied.”— 
Isa. 53:11. 

Another verse on how the Lord 
feels about soul winning is in 
Luke chapter 15: 

“IT say unto you, that likewise 
joy shall be in heaven over one 
sinner that repenteth, more than 
over ninety and nine just persons, 
which need no repentance.”—Luke 
15:7. 

I feel that we had better come 
back to the fundamentals. I will 
be saying some things tonight that 
everybody here already knows. 
Your trouble is not what you 


know; your trouble is that you do 
not do anything about what you 
know. 

Everybody these days say, “Oh, 
what is the matter that we can’t 
get lost people out to church?” 
You can get lost people to church 
if you are as brokenhearted over 
them as you ought to be. If you 
cared about it, you could. You 
say, “Why is it that we can’t have 
revivals?” It is not because of the 
movies and the dance, or modern- 
ism; it is not because we are in 
the closing days. It is because you 
Christians do not mean business. 
The Bible everywhere indicates 
that the gospel works when peo- 
ple work it. 

I was greatly impressed when 
on a transcontinental train from 
Omaha to Los Angeles I talked to 
a Jewish woman. After she found 
I was a preacher she was a little 
afraid of me, but she soon found 
I loved the Jews. (I do sincerely.) 
She asked me questions about 
Christianity. “What is the differ- 
ence between Judaism and Chris- 
tianity?” 

I said, “Christianity is Judaism 
come to its proper and full flow- 
er.” Then I told her the story of 
the crucifixion. ‘Would you be of- 
fended if I told you frankly?” I 
asked. 


She said, “No, no!” I told her 
the story of how Jesus came and 


loved the world, how people hated 
Him and despised Him, how fin- 
ally He was betrayed and spit on, 
then crowned with thorns and led 
out to be crucified. And there as 
we waited in line to get in the 
diner for a meal the tears welled 
up in her eyes and ran down her 
face. (She was a lovely, distin- 
guished Jewish woman from Can- 
ada, the daughter of a Jewish 
rabbi, one of the few invited by 
the governor to the governor’s 
mansion to meet Queen Elizabeth 
when she visited the Province 
some years ago.) As she wept she 
said, “They ought not to have 
done that! Jesus did not do any- 
body harm. I told my rabbi father 
the first time I ever heard it that 
that was wicked. The Jews will 
suffer for that. They ought not to 
have done it! I wish they hadn’t!” 
I wish that when I preach on 
that, Baptist deacons, Methodist 
stewards, Presbyterian preachers, 
Methodist preachers and Sunday 
School teachers would cry over it. 
But it is an old story to them. 
They have heard it many times 
before. That woman wept over 
the crucifixion, but you do not. 


We Ought to Win Souls for 
the Lost Sinner’s Sake 

I want you to think of the three 

greatest reasons for winning souls. 


(Continued .on page 2) 


accruing to them because of their 
belief in Jesus Christ, while equal 
millions would crawl from out 
the earth and tell you of the 
blessings that came to them by be- 
lieving in Jesus Christ while they 
were upon this old earth. 


The Bible is not a difficult book 
to understand. It was written by 
men of common sense, and by the 
application of common sense to its 
teachings you will understand 
most of it, if not all of it. The 
disciples themselves did not fully 
understand all of the Bible until 
Jesus, after His resurrection, ex- 
plained to them the things that 
were written in the Psalms and 
the prophets concerning Himself, 
and I am not surprised to find 
people reading the Bible for their 
own instruction today. 


The Bible opens with an account | 


of the sinless pair in the Garden 
of Eden, chronicles their disobedi- 
ence and fall, and the sixty-six 
books are taken up with the 
expressed desire on the part of 
God to redeem and save a lost 
and sin-cursed world. 

.The burden of proof that the 
Bible is not the Word of God is 
on those who reject it, not upon 
those who receive and believe it. 
And if the Bible is man-made, then 
man ought to be willing to put the 


theory to the test. If man made 


Billy Sunday ~ 


the Bible, he ought to be able 
to make as good one, if not a 
better one. As my friend, Mr. 
Bryan, said, judged. by human 
standards, man is prepared today 
to write a better book than the 
Bible because the characters in 
the Bible describe the deeds of 
one nation—that of the Jews who 
lived among the hills and the 
valleys of Palestine, a country no 
larger than the state of Rhode 
Island. They did not have the 
printing presses that we have to- 
day and they lacked the learning; 
they had no great libraries to 
consult; they had no steam, no au- 
tomobiles, no telegraph to bring 
the news of the world and put it 
on their breakfast tables for a 
few pennies. Science had not yet 
unlocked nature’s doors. The rocks 
below and the stars above were 


(Continued on page 4) 


43,900 SWORDS LAST WEEK 


By the 


Editor 


Now Everybody Can Get In! “Speaking With Tongues” Book, 
or Beautiful Christian Calendar, or Precious Promise 
Cards Sent for Two Subscriptions; 

“Power of Pentecost” for Ten 


Yes, we are pressing hard to-) 


ward the 75,000 paid subscriptions. 
We needed to print 73,500 Swords 
last week maybe more this week 
as you may see on this page. But 
a lot of readers will soon be taken 
off the list if they do not renew 
promptly. We gave you an extra 
chance, allowing you to receive 
extra copies of THE SWORD dur- 
ing this subscription campaign. 
You must renew promptly or be 
taken off the list, miss some is- 
sues for yourself, as well as caus- 
ing us extra trouble. Won’t you 
check your address label on THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD at once, 
and if ‘49” is the last number, 
then your subscription has already 
expired. If your address label reads 
“1-50,” that means your subscrip- 
tion expires in January, 1950. So 
you must renew at once. After ex- 
piring subscriptions are taken off 
we will need thousands more to 
make up to 75,000 paid up sub- 
scriptions. 


Great Enthusiasm for 
THE SWORD 


We are deeply grateful to God 
and to all our friends for the 
blessed enthusiasm which we find 
for the work being done by THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD. In this 


morning’s mail, a pastor asked us 


to send him testimonies from pas- 


tors whose whole church member- 
ships have received THE SWORD © 
OF THE LORD as a missionary 
enterprise. He hopes to do the 
same thing in his church. Last 
night I got word from a minis- 
terial student who said that the 
greatest thing his school ever did 
for him was to require him to 
read THE SWORD OF THE 
LORD and write reports on the 
sermons. A seminary president 
from Minnesota wrote me recent- 
ly especially commending the ser- 
ons being printed in THE SWORD 
and in this morning’s mail, a 
woman sent $5.00 for subscrip- 
tions to ministerial students whom 
I might select. 

Think of the great sermons we 
have recently printed by the lead- 
ing soul winners of all the past: 
Moody, Torrey, Chapman, Mac- 
Neil, Talmadge, Truett, Gipsy 
Smith, Spurgeon, McCheyne, Gor- 
don, Alexander Whyte, Dixon, 
Jonathan Edwards, Burrell, and 
many more. 

Remember the blessed sermons 
by great living preachers which 
we have published. 

And the paper is actually win- 
ning souls to Christ, many of 
them. A modest woman in Cali- 
fornia has just recently written to 


(Continued on page 2) 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 
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Friday, Jan. 6, 1950 


Winning Souls for the Sinner’s Sake 


(Continued from page 1) 


First of all, notice the state of a 
lost sinner. You ought to win souls 
for the lost sinner’s sake. The lost 
sinner is dead in trespasses and in 
sin. You ought not to count him 
as a live man at all. We ought 
not to feel that lost sinners may 
be lost; they are lost already, con- 
demned already. “The wrath of 
God abideth on him,” the Scrip- 
ture says about a lost sinner. Oh, 
God's wrath is on a sinner! One 
of these days I am going to preach 
a sermon on what Nehemiah said: 
‘O great and terrible God!’ Daniel 
in his prayer said, “O Lord, the 
great and dreadful God!” Oh, if 
we only realized that the wrath 
of God is like a lightning bolt 
from Heaven that is about to 
strike every poor sinner! A lost 
sinner is not going to be lost; he 
is lost now, condemned now, 
doomed now, Devil-possessed now, 
blood-guilty now. 

Oh, the present state of a lost 
sinner! I am so sick of people 
saying, “Well, he is a nice man.” 
He is not nice in God's sight. If he 
is not converted then he has a 
heart as rotten as Hell. He is on 
the Devil's side. He is a murderer 
of Jesus Christ. He is a rejecter 
of the light. Ile is the enemy of 
God! He has the doom of God 
upon his soul forever unless he is 
saved. 

Oh, the present state of lost 
people! It is the difference be- 
tween darkness and light. It its 
the difference between the tem- 
plé of God and the temple of Be- 
lial, the temple of Satan. I am 
not talking now about how good 
you live. I am talking about what 
is inside a lost man, or a lost 
woman, or a little “innocent” boy 
or girl who is lost. The blackness 
of Hell is already in his soul and 
the wrath of God is on him. He 
is headed for Hell, already con- 
demned. Oh, how concerned we 
ought to be about the present 
state of lost people! 

We ought to be burdened and 
concerned, too, about the misery 
and unhappiness and the woes 
that inevitably rest upon a sin- 
ner. I have been a Christian a 


long time. I could say hallelujah’ 


every time I think of the fact that 
I was born in a preacher’s home, 
that I went to Sunday School 
before I can remember, that 
I learned: Christian songs from 
memory. I thank God that I never 
learned the names of different 
cards. The other day there was 
a picture on the Saturday Evening 
Post and I tried. to figure out, 
What are these? Are they hearts 
right here? Somebody said, “No, 
they’re not hearts; they're clubs.” 
Well, mayhe so; I do not know. 
Now you might know about that, 
but I do not. What I am saying 
is that I have been happy so long; 
I have been a Christian so long; 
I have been healthy so long; my 
wife never did threaten that she 
would leave me if I came home 
drunk another time; I never did 
lose a job because I got drunk; 
I never was arrested for some 
devilment or crime—I have been 
happy so long that I forget the 
misery that is everywhere, that 
runs after lost people all the time. 
Lost people are not happy. They 
are not happy when they dance. 
They are not happy when they 
drink. They are not happy when 
they are seeing a movie. That is 
why thirty thousand commit sui- 
cide every year. There is a woe 
on lost people all the time—they 
are not happy! 

At our tabernacle in Dallas, 
Texas, I talked to a man one day. 
Ile was unhappy. I said, “Are you 
a Christian?” 

“No.” 

“Well, you need the Lord. You 
will never have true peace ex- 
cept in Jesus Christ.” And I quot- 
ed to him what the great doctor 
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of Hippo, Saint Augustine, said: 

Our souls, O God, are restless 

Until they find their rest in 
Thee. 


He said, “Listen, preacher, may- 
be that is what’s wrong with me. 
Through the depression I have had 
good work and made good money. 
I have a nice home, a good car. 
I have a wife who is true and 
good and sweet. I have a nine- 
year-old boy—the smartest kid 
you ever saw. IT wouldn't give him 
for ‘all the kids in this world! I 
am healthy and strong. I have 
everything to make a man happy. 
But there is a resticssness about 
me all the time. I do not know 
what I want. I think it is one 
thing but then when I get that, it 
does not help me. Maybe you are 
right; maybe I just can’t be satis- 
fied without Jesus.” 

There is not any real peace in 
this world outside of Jesus. 

How many of you here grew 
up in a Christian home? (Hands 
are raised.) All right, wait a min- 
ute. Ifow many of you were con- 
verted in childhood? ({Ilands are 
raised.) Oh, yes; this is the kind 
of crowd who are so hard to make 
soul winners out of. You are so 
sanctimoniously self-satisfied that 
you do not know the ruin and 
the damnation and the guilt and 
heartbreak of sin. You know a 
nice, pious kind of pharisaical sin; 
but you are not disturbed about 
drunkards and harlots and bro- 
ken homes and the agony of soul 
people have who have drunk the 
dregs from the cup of sin. 

I say, for the sake of lost peo- 
ple themselves and the misery 
they have, we ought to love souls 
and win them. 


We Ourcht to Win Sinners 

Because of Their Destiny 

We ought also to win them be- 
cause of their destiny. Do you 
believe that the rich man really 
went to Hell—that man who fared 
sumptuously every day, that man 
who was clothed in purple and 
fine linen? Do you believe that 
he died, was buried and in Hell 
lifted up his eves, being in tor- 
ments? Do you believe he saw 
Abraham, and I.azarus in his bo- 
som? Do you believe that he cried 
out, ‘Father Abraham, I am not 
asking much. Oh, let Lazarus dip 
the tip of his finger in water— 
that is all IT am asking, Abraham. 
Lazarus would not mind. He got 
the scraps from my table all the 
time. Ile was a nice, sweet fellow. 
He would not mind—send him 
down here. Just let him dip the tip 
of his finger in water to cool my 
tongue!’ Do you believe that hap- 
pened? Or is it just a nice story? 
Do you believe he is still there? 
Do you believe he has never gotten 
a drop of water yet? How many of 
you believe that man is still in 
Hell, that he has never yet gotten 
one drop of water, never yet got- 


ten one chance to be out of the 


torments of the damned? (Hands 
are raised.) All right, how many 
of you have some loved one or 
relative or next door neighbor 
who, as far as you know, is un- 
converted? (Hands are raised.) 
Do you believe that particular 
person may die, maybe tonight, 
and be tormented in |. flames? 
(Tfands are raised.) You say you 
believe it. Well, I do not want to 
call you a liar, but I do not think 
you mean it. 

Dr. Bob Shuler of Los Angeles 
said when he was a young pastor 
in Virginia he was called one 
midnight hour to go down to the 
red-light district to see a poor 
harlot girl dying of venereal di- 
sease. So there would not be any 
blame on him, a young preacher, 
he got an old steward in the 
church, a godly old man, and took 
him with him to see that poor, 
wayward, fallen girl who was 
going out to meet God, afraid 
and troubled. Bob Shuler read the 
Scriptures to her, showed her how 
to be saved; and she _ trusted 
Christ as her Saviour. He said he 
saw more lewdness, more wicked- 
nes, more drunkenness about him. 


down South—a man who has high 
standards and ideals—to see a 
woman drunk is a thing to make 
him sick at heart. He said he felt 
as if he were in the presence of 
Tell, 

There in the midst of all that 
ribaldry, at one o'clock in the 
morning, Dr. Shuler remembered, 
“The granddaughter of this man 
by my side, a girl fifteen yéars 
old, a girl who plays the organ 
at the services every Sunday, has 
never been converted.” 

So he said to the old man, 
“What do you think about the fact 
that your granddaughter is going 
to spend eternity with this gang 
that is down here?” 

lle said the man looked at him 
for a moment as if he were going 
to strike him, then he said, “What 
do you mean?” 

Dr. Shuler said, “Your grand- 
daughter plays the organ for the 
church. She is a clean, nice girl, 
fifteen years old. She has never 
been out in sin much. You are 
not bothered about her. But she is 
unconverted and is going to Hell 
with these harlots and drunkards 
and with every other lewd and 
wicked man and woman in the 
world who turns down Jesus 
Christ.” 

The man looked at him as if 
he were going to strike him in the 
face, and then walked on with- 
out a word. And the next service 
the girl came weeping, because 
her granddaddy had talked to her, 
and took Christ as her Saviour. 

I do not think you believe in 


daily lie. 


Hell. Oh, you believe in it as a, 
theory. That is a set of beliefs 
you have accepted; but as far as 


affecting your life, that has not 


happened. The Bible says; “With 
the heart man_ believeth unto| 
righteousness.” You are talking 


about a head belief in Hell—not, 


a heart belief. If you believed 
in your heart, do you think you. 
would sicep so well tonight? Do 
you think you would eat three 
hearty meals tomorrow, if with 
your heart you believed there is 
a Hfell of torment where poor, 
doomed sinners cry out? Oh, the 
long days and nights! And “the 
smoke of their torment ascendeth 
up for ever and ever: and they 
have no rest day nor night,” the 
Scripture says. Do you really be- 
lieve that? If you have any of the 
milk of human kindness, if you 
have any ordinary human grace 
at all, oh, how in God’s name are 
you going to excuse yourself for 
not winning souls? The plain, sim- 
ple reason why Christianity does 
not work much these days is be- 
cause it is professed by a bunch 
of hypocrites who do not mean 
business and whose lives are a 


I preached in Shamrock, Texas, 
where I went as a young pastor to 
my first full-time church. A wo- 
man got up in the service and 
said, “Brother Rice,. I was con- 
verted when I was nine years old. 
My father was a Baptist preach- 
er. All my family were saved. I 
never was around a lost person 

(Continued on page 3) 


73,500 Swords Last Week 


(Continued from page 1) 


thank God for THE SWORD OF 
TIlE LORD. Someone subscribed 
for her when she was still un- 
saved. But she fell in love with 
the paper, read the messages, 
grew under deep conviction, and 
so attended the Billy Graham re- 
vival in the big tent a few weeks 
ago and was wonderfully saved. 
She has already sent subscriptions 
for others. She wrote, “Not for 
publication,” on her letter, so I 
will not use her name nor direct 
quotations from the letter. 


Special New Premiums Now 
Offered 


Yes, we are still giving the big 
hook, 441 pages, 15 chapters, 7'he 
Power of Pentecost or The Full- 
ness of the Spirit with each $10.00 
worth of subscriptions sent in at 
the bargain rate of eight months, 
thirty-five weeks, for $1.00. Just 
send $10.00 with names and ad- 
dresses of ten people you want to 
receive THE SWORD OF THE 


LORD. Each will get the paper |i 
eight}; 
months, and we will send you ab- |' 
solutely free this big book which |; 
is already making a tremendous | : 


thirty-five full weeks, 


impression. You need it. It will 


solve problems about the tongues |: 


question, about how to be filled 
with the Spirit, about how to 
know when you are filled with 
the Holy Spirit, and what this 
wonderful . blessing will mean in 


vour life. This is the most exhaus j : 


tive book on the power of Pente 
‘ost available today, as far as we 
‘now. And you get it free for $1f 
vorth of subscriptions. The sub. 
scriptions may be new or renewal! 
You may send five $2.00 stbscrip 
‘ions (sixteen months each) fo 
this premium if you like. 


But many find it difficult tec 
send $10 worth of subscriptions a’ 
ye time. So we have arrangec 
for three other premiums and you 
ran get either one of them fo 
only two subscriptions at $1.0 
each. | 

Speaking with Tongues is the 
name of a pamphlet of 79 pages 
five chapters. It is taken from the 
editar’s large hook, The Powe 
of Pentecost. Many are saying it 
is the clearest Bible teaching on 
this subject they have ever heard. 
You never read anything more 
kindly in tone, more full of Scrip- 
ture, more understandably plain 
on this subject. It sells for 35c a 
copy (made possible by many sav- 
ings, though it ought to sell for 


You know for a good man, raised 
CHRISTIAN 


5.000 WORKERS WANTED 


to sell Bibles, Testaments, good books, 
handsome Scripture mottoes, Scripture 
calendars, greeting cards. Good com- 
aeanen Send for free catalog and price 
ist. | 

George W. Noble, The Christian Co. 
Dept. 5W Pontiac Bldg., Chicago 5, Ill 
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50c). But we will send a copy ab- 
solutely free with two 8-month 
subscriptions at $1.00 each. 

Did you ever see the Precious 
Promise Box of Scripture cards? 
The box is really precious because 
it contains two hundred cards 
each with a Scripture verse and 
with a little poem. Many families 
keep these Precious Promise cards 
on the dining table and at every 
meal the box is passed around. 
Each one draws a card and reads 
the Scripture verse and the poem. 
Thus the more timid members of 
the family or even unsaved ones 
have a part in the devotions be- 
fore prayer. 

These cards of many colors with 
two hundred carefully selected 
precious promises from the Scrip- 
ture make ideal cards for mem- 
orizing. Take one card with you, : 
carry it in pocket or purse, until 
you memorize the Scripture, per- 


haps one a day, or one a week. 


This Precious Promise Boz sells 
for 50c, but you may have it free 
by just sending two 8-month sub- 
scriptions to THE SWORD OF 
THE LORD at $1.00 each. 

It is the first of a new year, and 
many people are offended by pic- 
tures of half-naked girls or by 
other unseemly pictures on the 
calendars which may advertise 
beer, tobacco, or worse. But the 
worst thing about secular calen- 
dars is that they do not honor the 
lord, they do not remind you of 
God or His Word nor turn your 
thoughts to Christ. Well, we have 
just the calendar you want. Here 
are twelve carefully selected and 
beautiful nature pictures in black 
and white. Each picture has a 
monthly calendar and the picture 
fits the season. Note the two sam- 
ple pages pictured elsewhere. But 
more important, cach picture has 
a beautiful Scripture printed on 
it. This big calendar, 7% x 12 
inches, sells for 35c. But we will 
be glad to send you one free for 
two 8-month subscriptions to THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD at $1.00 
each. 

Thousands of you should send 
$10 worth of subscriptions. Some 
cannot well send that many. But 
I believe that nearly every one 
can send $2.00 worth of subscrip- 
tions if only to renew your own 
subscription and send one other, 
or renew your own subscription 
for sixteen months at the special 
bargain rate of $2.00 for sixteen 
months. 

Our friends are standing by us 
wonderfully in this subscription 
campaign. But many of you have 
not sent a single subscription. 
Thousands have let your own ex- 
pire and have cost us extra money 
in reminding you. Don’t do it! 
Renew your own subscription and 
send at least one subscription for 
somebody else today. 

Give names and addresses very 
carefully, please, and completely. 
Mark each subscription “new” or 
“renewal.” 

Be sure to say what premium 
you desire, whether the book, The 
Power of Pentecost, for ten sub- 
scriptions; the 79-page pamphlet, 
Speaking With Tongues, for two 
subscriptions; the Precious Pro- 
mise box of Scripture cards for 
two subscriptions; or the beauti- 
ful Christian calendar for two 
subscriptions. And, of course, best 
of all, you may have al) four 
premiums with sixteen subscrip- 
tions. 

Send your subscriptions to THE 
SWORD OF THE. LORD, 214 
West Wesley Street, Wheaton, 
Illinois. 


These Offers all close Feb. 1. 
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Page Three 


Winning Souls for the Sinner’s Sake! 


(Continued from page 2) 


‘ until I married Charles. Charles 


was a sweet, good boy. He is a 
good husband. He loves me and 
I love him. But I did not know 
what it was like to be married to 
a lost man, a man who is going 
to Hell. Brother Rice, when I! 
want things I go after them; ] 
want my husband saved and I am 
going to get him saved—you see 
if I don’t.” And she began to cry 
and sat down. 

She was an orphan girl. She 
went over to Oklahoma Baptist 
University and said, “Give me a 
job. I will do anything—house- 
work or anything else.” She got 
a job and worked her way through 
O.B.U. She sent for her brother, 
got him a job and helped him get 
started, then helped him get on 
through. She went back to Sham- 
rock and went to work for a de- 
partment store there. She made 
herself indispensable. She knew 
more about the stock, more about 
the business than anybody else, 
and to keep anybody from hiring 
her away they gave her a part- 
nership in the business. 

That day she said, “When I 
want things I go after them. I 
want my husband saved and I.am 
roing to get him saved—you see 
if I don’t.” 

When the service was over she 
said, “Brother Rice, I want you 
to come to the house tomorrow 
for lunch. You know I work and 
Charles works and we have only 
an hour; but that will be enough. 
I want you to have lunch with us.” 

I said, “All right.” 

I went to the home for lunch. 
We started eating, but she only 
ate a few bites. She got up and 
got the Bible. (I remember it was 
a great big Bible.) She sat down 
at the table and said, “Now, 
Brother Rice, I want you to talk 
to Charles about his soul. Charles, 
I want you to listen now and get 
saved. You must get this thing 
settled.” 

Now, that was not tactful! One 
of the first rules about winning 
souls is to be tactful. (We are so 
tactful most of the time that we 
do not make contact!) That was 
so direct. I looked over at Charles 
and his neck got red, his face got 
red, and his ears got red. Mine 
got hot! They might. have been 
red—I couldn’t see them. But they 
surely got hot! That was so di- 
rect; I was embarrassed. 


I talked to him the best I could. 
He said, “No, I am not ready yet.” 
I could not get him to settle the 
thing. After a while he said, “Well, 
Brother Rice, you know I've got 
to go back to work.” 

I said, “That is all right; I un- 
derstand.” 


As he got his hat and went out 
of the door Miss Jessie (Mrs. 
Bloodworth — she was always 
“Miss Jessie” to us) said, “Charles, 
will you go by the store and tel] 
Jim (Jim Forbes, one of the part- 
ners) that I will not be there this 
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“What is the matter, Jessie? 
Are you sick? I do not remember 
that you ever missed work be- 
fore.” 

“No, I’m not sick.” 

“Well, what is the matter?” 

“Never mind what.is the mat- 
ter.” 

“Well, what will I- tell Jim?” 

“Just tell him I won't be there.” 

He said, “All right,” and went 
ahead. 

As I got my hat and started to 
‘eave, she said, “Do you think I 
im going down there and sell so 
nany yards of cloth for cotton 
sacks, match a bit of ribbon, sell 
somebody else a pair of hose, 
vhen my-husband may die any 
,our and go to Hell? God helping 
me, I will never sell another 
thing, I will never work another 
‘our in the store—I am not going 
to do anything much until I get 
ny husband saved.” And I went 
m away. 

They told me later that night 
when he came in he said, “Oh 
soy, if they didn’t pour it on us 
today! I am just worn to a fraz- 
zlet” 

“Well,” she said, “Charles, get 
vour bath; you said we would go 
to church tonight.” 

“Honey, I’m so tired; let’s not 
ro tonight.” 

Miss Jessie began to cry. “No, 
vou promised me, and you will 
yave to go.” 

“All right,” he said. 

While he went to get his bath 
she got supper on the table. Then 
she said, “Charles, supper is 
ready.” 

He came down, but there was 
iust one plate on the _ table. 
“Aren’t you going to eat?” 

“No.” 

“What is the matter? Are you 
sick?” 

“No.” 

“Well, what is the matter?” 

“I’m not hungry.” 

He sat down to eat but things 
lid not taste so very good. Some- 
thing was going on! 

They got ready and came to 
thurch. That night I preached and 
ve had a wonderful time. Bill 
"ang was saved that night and 
‘ater became a preacher. He was 
1. drinking, cursing young fellow. 
But God got hold of him. Bill 
"ang came in that night and said 
to his mother, “Ma, let’s go to 
*hurch.” : 

“All right,” she said. “Let’s not 
nind about supper; we'll eat when 
ve get back.” (She wanted to get 
there before he changed his 
mind!) I remember that that night 
vhen he was saved and came 
jown the aisle she was right be- 
hind him. Every step he took she 
“it him in the back and hollered! 
And that was all right by me. 
Any time a mother gets her boy 
saved she has something to holler 
about. I do not want much of this 
Y\ollering when you do not do any- 
thing about it. But in her case it 
vas all right. 

I said, “There is a man here 
tonight that I am praying for. He 
‘ynows God is calling him. He 
ught to come.” But he did not. 
f said, “We'll sing another verse 
‘or a man I know ought to come.” 
Sut he did not. Four or five or 
six others came, but he did not 
some. I said, “Play it softly, pian- 
st.” But Charles did not come. 

The service came to a close. 
some gave their testimony. Some 
vere received for membership. 
\nd the people went away—that 
s, some of the people went away. 
Miss Jessie did not. She stood out 
'n the middle of that tabernacle 
and cried. She had a little bit of 
1 handkerchief. It was more for 
show than for blow! But as she 
‘ried she kept looking for a dry 
viace. Finally I saw her take it 
ind squeeze the water out of it. 

The janitor was ready. He had 
the keys in his hand, ready to go 
vut of the door and lock it. Big 
leff Mankins, an ex-Texas Ranger 
vas ready to pull the light switch. 
\nd I stayed there, and Charles 
vas there. Everybody else was 
zone. Charles said, “Jessie, we’ve 
tot to go home. We are keeping 
»verybody. waiting. Brother Rice 
vants to go, and these others 
want to go.” (No, I did not want 
to go. Something was bound to 
happen there; I did not want to 
go home.) He said, “Let’s go 
home.” 

She said, “I can’t. No, I’m not 


going.” 


And she stayed there and cried. 
He walked back and forth, in be- 
tween the benches, and so on. 
After a while he came back and 
said, “Jessie, listen, honey; we'll 
come back tomorrow night. We 
must go home. We are keeping 
people waiting; we must go 
home.” 

“No,” she said, “I can’t. I’m not 
going.” And she stayed and cried 

Well, that was getting to be 
a pretty tough situation. Charles 
kept walking around, between the 
seats, etc. Finally I walked up to 
him and said, “What are you go- 
ing to do about this, Charles? It 
'ooks to me like it is your move; 
what are you going to do about 
it?” 

He looked at me rather funny, 
then turned, walked around and 
“ame up behind his wife, seized 
“er by the shoulders roughly, 
turned her around, pulled her 
head down on his shoulder and 
hegan to cry with her. He said, 
“Hush, honey, hush; don’t cry any 
more. You are right. I- ought to 
have done it a long time ago. I 
will now. Don’t cry any more; 
I'll have the whole thing set- 
tled.” 

I got my Bible and we got the 
business done. Amen! Then after 
we had a good old time of hug- 
ging and hand-shaking and prais- 
ing the Lord, she took that little 
bit of a handkerchief and dried 
her eyes. “Now I’m ready to go 
home!” she said. 


We think that all we need 
these days are buildings; we think 
it is some pull with the world; 
we think it takes some spectacular 
thing to get a crowd. But that 
is not the thing. That is not the 
trouble. All we need these days 
is somebody who really means 
business, somebody who believes 
that sinners are lost and going 
to Hell—somebody who cares. 


You talk about not being able 
to get a crowd. I cannot get a 
crowd and drag them over your 
dirty carcasses. But if I had twen- 
ty or thirty people here burdened 
and in agony over the matter, I 
could get a crowd. Anywhere in 
the world you get enough Chris- 
tians to staying awake at night. 
vou are going to have sinners 
staying awake a lot. Any time you 
vet Christians to crying into their 
nillows, walking the floor over 
'ost souls—fathers over sons, hus- 
hands over wives, wives over hus- 
hands and men over neighbors— 
vou are going to have something 
happen. No, times have not chang- 
od. No, people have not changed. 
No, it is not harder to have re- 
vival. It is just harder to get peo- 
nle to mean business! You are a 
hunch of infidels in your hearts. 
Your heads are orthodox, but in 
vour hearts you are infidels. In 
vour poor old hearts you do not 
4elieve what the Bible says about 
the doom of a lost soul away 
from God forever! Aren’t you a 
hypocrite? You are a nice Chris- 
tian, aren’t you? And aren’t we 
preachers in the same boat? 


We have no agony of soul. We 
talk so glibly. Yes, we know all 
about it. But if we ever talk 
about Hell, we only discuss it as 
a dispensational matter: “Shall 
we call it hades, or sheol or tar- 
taroo? And where was it before 
Jesus rose from the dead? Now 
maybe things are changed”’—and 
this, that and the other. You dis- 
cuss some technicality, but you 
do not care anything about a soul 
damned in Hell, tormented in 
flames. God have pity! JI do not 
quite know how God is going to 
let any of us “Bible teachers” get 
into Heaven. We are absorbed 
with technicalities while poor 
doomed souls are going to Hell. 
If you love lost souls, then you 
ean win them. 


We lived in west Texas when 
‘ was a boy. The second great oil 
field was at Electra. The first one 
was at Beaumont. Now they have 
them everywhere. At the field at 
Electra they spudded in the well, 
and went down 180 feet, I remem- 
her. Then they took the drill bit 
nut to sharpen it, or for some other 
reason withdrew it. When they 
withdrew it they failed to put the 
-over on the floor of the derrick. 
Some children were playing 
around, among them a little boy 
and a little girl. The little girl 
said to the little boy, “T’ll get 
vou—tag!” 


. 
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He said, “No, you won't!” and 
stepped back. But he stumbled 
and fell—and down he went to 
the bottom. The salt water was 
slowly rising in that hole. There 
was a faint cry of anguish. The 
workmen gathered around. They 
said, 

“What in the world are we go- 
ing to do?” The father of the 
boy said, “Here, get a rope around 
me quick!” They got a rope around 
him and began to let him down 
in that hole, But he could go but 
a little way. The opening was 
larger at the top but he did not 
get down far until he could go 
no further. Then they tried to get | 
a rope down over the little fel- | 
low—180 feet down, but they could | 
not do it, could not do anything 
about it. 

The news spread—over to Elec- 
tra and Iowa Park and Wichita 
Falls—and the crowds began to 
come. All over that country the 
word went by telephone and from 
mouth to mouth. THE FORT 
WORTH STAR TELEGRAM said 
that five thousand people were 
gathered around that hole. And 
the volunteer workmen tried their 
best to get that little five-year- 
old boy out. 

After while the salt water rose 
and rose and rose until] there was 
no longer any hope at all that the 
little fellow was alive. Then they 
went down with grabhooks and 
hooked into the little body and 
drew it up to the surface. And 
the people went wild with grief. 
Of course if it had been one of 
my children I would have cared. 
And I would care about yours. 
But that little boy went to Hea- 
ven. I suppose the little fellow 
had not come to be a deliberate 
rebel against God. It depends 
somewhat on the individual] per- 
son as to when they reach the 
age of accountability, but I sup- 
pose that little fellow who was 
just a baby went to Heaven to 
be with Jesus. Then how does 
that compare to a soul in the tor- 
ments of the damned forever! 


Oh, we have such tender hearts 
about a lot of things. I could tell 
a dog story here, a true dog story; 
and you would cry and cry and 
cry. But nobody is crying over a 
Hell full of tormented and damned 
souls, and over souls in Georgia 
and South Carolina and all these 
other states where you live—souls 
already damned and about to go 
to Hell. You cannot wring a tear 
out! I say, because of the present 
state of lost people and the des- 
tiny of lost people we ought to 
win souls. 


Lost People are 
Hungry-Hearted 
Another reason we should win 
souls is because lost people have 
a hunger. Oh, they may curse, 
they may drink. I know they may 
hate you. But the truth is that 
all over this world there is a hun- 
ger, an insatiable hunger in the 
hearts of lost people that the 
world cannot satisfy. You say, 
“People are not interested.” You 


need not tell me that. I know a 
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lot of them are. “Well.” some- 
body says, “back in Bible times 
people fell down and said, ‘What 
must I do to be saved?’"” They 
did not do it to people like you. 
They did for Paul and Silas who 


‘were beaten, who got their clothes 


torn off, got in jail and at mid- 
night sang praises to God. Some 
people they came to and asked 
how to be saved, but they did not 
do it to your kind. Listen! There 
are plenty of people who want to 
be saved. 

After Mrs. Rice and I left the 
pastorate we went back to Fort 
Worth. I was out in revivals most 
of the time and Mrs. Rice went 
to the Seminary Hill Baptist 
Church. One day she said to me, 
“Honey, you know I am in Mrs. 
Scarborough’s Sunday School class 
of one hundred women. There is 
only one unsaved woman in it. I 
suppose she is so gospel-hardened 
that there would be no chance to 
win her. Everybody has talked 
to her, but I feel I must talk to 
her, too. She must be awfully 
tough. She has been in that class 
under Mrs. Scarborough, that 
great praying woman, a great 
teacher and a good sou! winner. 
Half the women in that class are 
wives of preachers or mission- 
aries. I suppose she has been talk- 
ed to until she is disgusted and 
will not listen. But I fee] I must 
talk to her. Would you go with 
me to see her?” 

“All right, I will.” So my wife 
got a.woman to keep the children 
half a day. She said, “It is going 
to be a long, hard pull; and we 
are going through with it. We are 
going to keep her out of Hell if 
We can.” 

She lived next door to Dr. Scar- 
borough, and another preacher 
lived on the other side of her. We 
went over there and knocked on 
the door. She came to the door 
and said, “Why, Mrs. Rice, I’m 
glad to see you. Is this Brother 
Rice? Come in!” I had thought 
she would be so gospel-hardened 
that she might pour hot water on 
us or slam the door in our faces. 
But she did not; she said, “Come 
in!” And we went. 

And of course I would try to 
be tactful—even if I let every- 
body go to Hell. So I said to my- 
self, “Well, let me see. How can 
I slip around and bring up this 
question some way so as not to 
seem too abrupt, so as not to 
cause any commotion or excite- 
ment, so as not to scare her or 
arouse any opposition?” So I saw 
a nice Bible on the table and said, 
“This certainly is a lovely Bible.” 

(Continued on page 4) 
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(Continued from page 1) 

all holding their secrets from man- 
kind. What a scanty supply and 
storehouse they had to draw on, 
compared with what we have to- 
day; yet the Bible grapples with 
every problem that confronts the 
human race from the creation of 
the world to our existence here 
and our life beyond the tomorrow. 
It sets up signposts to warn us of 
dangers if we refuse; the bless- 
ings if we will yield. 

Let the atheists and materialists 
and agnostics or any other kind 
of a “tic” who doesn’t believe it 
produce a better book, if he can. 

Go to all the books from all the 
libraries of all the nations of all 
ages and cull out of all these books 
all that is good and noble and pure 
and inspiring. Go and glean from 
the fields of geology and botany 
and astronomy and science and 
then embody your results into one 
book; I defy and challenge you 
that you cannot produce a book 
that will touch the hem of the 
garment of the Bible if you take 
the best out of all the books of 
all ages in the world. 

The atheists and agnostics and 
the materialists must confess that 
they ought to be able to make a 
better book, but they have tried 
time and again, only to fall back 
hopelessly with despair. 

Oh, man is growing! The mas- 
tery of man’s mind over the forces 
of nature seems almost ‘complete 
in our day. For ages the rivers 
roared and tumbled and plunged 
and leaped down the rocky de- 
clevities without contributing 
much to man’s comfort. Today they 
are computed as units of power 
to generate our electricity, light 
our streets, drive our machinery. 
When the wind first whispered 
its strength to the flapping sails 
on the sea, nobody paid any atten- 
tion. Today it is turning our mills, 
grinding our grists. The lightning 
that flashed from the dawn of 
creation down its zigzag pathway 
in the skies is today an errand boy 
to carry your thoughts upon the 
wings of the wind. 

In every line, except in charac- 
ter-building, the world has grown 
better and been made over. Marve- 
lous the changes from the old 
things to the new! That empha- 
sizes that man must be born again. 
We see evidences of it on every 
hand. Whatever has lifted man- 
kind can be traced to the Bible, 
to God and to Jesus Christ. 


Taylor’s Picture 


Did you ever stop to think of 
the wealth which perished when 
Paradise was lost? My friend, 
the late United States senator, Bob 
Taylor, from Tennessee, pictured 
in ornate language what occurred 
as he imagined it. He said: 

“Tt might have been a dream of 
God glowing with ineffable beauty, 
trimmed about with blue moun- 
tains from whose moss-covered 
peaks a thousand glass streams 
spread out in mid-air and were 
like a thousand bridal veils kiss- 
ing a thousand rainbows from the 
sun; an archipelago of gorgeous 
colorings flecked with the nectar 
of their own’ clusters; where 
peach and plum and blood-red 
cherries and every kind of berry 
hung like drops of rubies and 
pearls—a wilderness of flowers, 
redolent of eternal spring, and 
pulsing with birdsong; where 
dappled fawn played upon banks 
of violets; where leopards, peace- 
ful and tame, lounged in _ the 
copses of the magnolia, and where 
lions panted in jungles of roses— 
a billowy landscape festooned 
with tangled creepers and cur- 
tained about with sweet-scented 
groves of orange and pomegra- 
nates. 

“The air was softened by a 
dreamy haze of perpetual sum- 
mer; through the mist there flow- 
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Skeptics 


ed a truculent river, alternately 
gleaming in the sunlight and 
darkening into emerald in the 
shadows. 

“Down in some dark vale, fresh 
from the workshop of God, slept 
Adam. No monarch ever slept on 
a softer couch and no earthly 
potentate was ever draped with 
more costly or beautiful tapestry, 
and God caused to pass upon him 
a sleep, and forth from a painless 
wound in his side there sprang 
a being, blithsome as the air. 

“Her hair hung like strands of 
gold; her teeth were like pearls. 
He gazed upon God’s capsheaf of 
creation. His first thought for the 
happiness of man—Eve. 

“T think Adam must have wooed 
her in the morning, when the dew 
was on the flower; I think he 
wooed her at the noontide by the 
river bank; I think he wooed her 
when the silvery moon flecked the 
feathery palm; I think the cattle 
must have departed in pairs, and 
I can hear the quail whistle for his 
mate and the bluejay and the 
robin stop quarreling in the top 
of the cherry tree, and they hie 
away to the glen to build their 
nests and rear their young.” 

But man was a food, and man is 
a fool tonight; for by the exercise 
of his free will he ate of the for- 
bidden fruit, and the death penalty 
was passed on the human race. 
If man hadn’t sinned, we never 
would have died. If man hadn’t 
died, we wouldn’t have had to 
work for a living. When man sin- 
ned the penalty was death, and 
God said: ‘You shall work. By the 
sweat of your brow shall you 
earn your bread all the days of 
your life.’ So shifted the scenes 
of the human race from life to 
death, from roses to thorns; and 
out upon the turbulent seas there 
have drifted the derelicts from 
that day till this. 

A man is a fool today who will 
live in sin and live without Jesus 
Christ as his Saviour and not do 
His will. 


Too Lazy to Study 


There are a few people who 
make no pretensions of under- 
standing the Bible. Why? For the 
simple reason that they are_ too 
lazy to study it: You-¢an't hope 
to master science or mathematics; 
you can’t master the history of 
the world or the literature of the 
world without scanning, reviewing, 
comparing, analyzing history from 
period to period. The contempor- 
aneous history of the period you 
will study. And if you want to 
understand the divitle problem as 
it unfolds itself from the divine 
mind, you have to study, for God 
put no premium on laziness. But, 
thank God, the only truth you 
need to know to keep out of Hell 
and go to Heaven is summed up 
in John 3:16: “For God so loved 
the world, that he gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever be- 
lieveth in him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life.” That 
is all you need to know; you 
needn’t know about the miracles 
of God or anything of that sort. 

The vast majority of mankind 
of all ages, of every phase of civili- 
zation and savagery, from the re- 
fined and brilliant Greek down to 
the savage North American Indian, 
has fallen into many errors re- 
garding the creation. They believ- 
ed in a plurality of gods. They 
made gods out of the heavenly 
bodies; they made gods out of the 
forces of nature. 

“In the beginning God’’—G-O-D, 
not plural, one—‘“created the hea- 
ven and the earth.” Some races 
of mankind believe in two gods. 
The Persians in particular have a 
sort of a good-Lord-good—Devil 
religion. They believe in a god 
that will make you laugh and 
cry, a god that will give you 
pain and a god that will make you 
well. They have a god for every- 
thing in the world. Some isolated 
thinkers whose natural instinctive 
impressions have been disturbed by 
that verse, say there is no God. 
They are atheists ‘The fool hath 
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said in his heart, There is no God.” 
I am not an atheist because I am 
a fool. 

Some people believe that though 
there is a God, we can know 
nothing about that God; that God 
never reveals Himself to us. They 
swell up and call themselves ag- 
nostics. They say they don‘t be- 
lieve “what I can’t understand.” 
Then you are a fool. If you only 
believe what you can understand, 


you will be dumbfounded to dis- 


cover how little you really know. 

Can you explain how it is that 
when a horse edts food, it goes to 
hair; when a sheep eats food, it 
goes to wool; when a chicken eats 
food, it goes to feathers; when a 
hog eats food, it will go to bris- 
tles? Can you explain that? Cer- 
tainly you éannot! 

Can you explain to me why 
it is that when you plant beans 
they will climb the bean-pole from 
right to left, and when you plant 
hops they will climb the pole from 
=a to right? Do you know why? 

o! 

Can you tell me why it is that 
a black cow can eat green grass 
and give white milk? 

We don’t observe even the com- 
mon things of life, let alone the 
uncommon. A friend of mine was 
talking with a company of men 
and women who gave as their 
reason for not being Christians the 
fact that they couldn’t believe in 
the Bible. One asked: “How many 
legs has a fly?” One said: “Three”; 
another, “Five”; another, “‘Seven.”’ 
One of them caught a fly to settle 
the question. 


About Flies 

If I should ask this audience 
how many legs a fly has, it would 
be fifty-fifty as to whether you 
could tell me. If you don’t know 
how many legs a fly has, how am I 
supposed to know that you know 
anything about its marvelously- 
constructed feet? 

There are a_ thousand hollow 
hairs opening into the pad of each 
tiny foot of a fly, and by means 
of mucilage-like secretion they can 
crawl on a pane of glass as easily 
as a squirrel can climb a tree; 
They can roost on the ceiling 
bottom-side up and never fall off. 

Oh, wait a minute! If you don’t 
know anything about how many 
legs a fly has, if you know nothing 
about his marvelously-constructed 
feet, how am I to suppose that 
you know anything about his still 
more marvelously-constructed 
eyes? 

Every fly has 8,000 eyes, 4,000 
perfectly formed lenses in each, 
each lense of which is a perfect 
prism. Photographs have been 
taken through the lens of the eye 
of a fly. A professor in the Uni- 
versity of Berlin some years ago, 
by the aid of a magnifying-glass, 
looking through the lens of the eye 
of a fly saw a church steeple 
three blocks away. 

To prove that there is nothing 
mysterious about a fly having 
8,000 eyes, it is known that a cer- 
tain beetle has 50,016 eyes, the 
butterfly has 34,700 eyes, the com- 
mon dragon fly has 25,088 eyes, 
the silk worm moth has 12,500 
eyes and the wings of a fly make 
1,500 vibrations per second. - 

Don’t you find fault with God 
and His Word and the creation 
of the world, you poor idiot, when 
you don’t know beans about a fly. 

A fellow said: “Well, Jesus 
Christ was a false prophet because 
He only talked about the things 
He saw around Him.” 

“Why, He couldn’t peer into the 
future,” said an infidel out west. 
“He never talked about a locomo- 
tive, a steamship. He said nothing 
about a submarine or electricity. 
He said nothing about compressed 
air or radium.” 

My, that’s a hot one. Because 
Jesus never mentioned that, He 
must have been a fraud! 

Oh, God made the sun of fire 
and poised it in space to warm the 


universe. Is God Almighty going | 


to stop to bother His head about a 
little, tiny speck that we go in- 
to spasms over called an electric 
light? 

God created ten million suns and 
worlds; He rolled them from His 
hand to swing in their orbits in 
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Napoleon I was Emperor of France, George 
III reigned over England and James Madison 
was President of the United States. 


The contributions these men made to the 
history of the world were great, but how in- 
significant compared to the Word of God— 
man’s comfort and salvation through the ages. 
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“Yes, my mother gave me that 
last Christmas.” 

“Well, wouldn’t it be wonderful 
if you were a Christian so you 
and your husband could read the 
Bible, read a chapter of it every 
day together? Wouldn’t that be 
nice?” 

“Well, we are not Christians 
but we do read it every night. We 
have-read a chapter in it every 
day since Mother gave it to us 
last Christmas.” 

“Well...” I said. And I backed 
up and started again. I said, “But 
if you were a Christian you could 
get down and pray. You could 
thank God for the blessings of the 
day, ask Him to keep you through 
the night, ask Him to help you 
to love Him and serve Him. If 
you were a Christian you could 
get down and pray after you had 
read the Bible.” 

With tears in her eyes she said, 
“Well, we do. Every night we 
read the Bible and my husband 
kneels down by his chair here and 


to look over the battlements of 
glory down upon a railroad train 
that is nothing more to Him than 
a worm crawling along on the 
ground. God get excited over a 
train! The God who made this 
universe! 

Why, He created the whale, the 
first submarine that ever went 
into the sea; and there are 
myriads of fishes that swim in 


(Continued on page 5) 


the Sinner’s Sake 


I kneel down by that one, and 
we pray.” 

At last I came to my senses and 
said, “Well, why aren’t you a 
Christian then?” Wasn’t that get- 
ting bold! 

She already had tears in her 
eyes and now she began to sob: 
“I don’t know how—lI’ve done 
everything I know. I don’t know 
how!” 

I said, “Well, God bless you; 
you are going to find out how.” So 
I took that new Bible and turned 
to the third chapter of John, 
showed her how to be born again, 
showed her that Christ died for - 
her and that if she would be- 
lieve in Him she would have ever- 
lasting life. In five minutes she 
was saved and was happy and joy- 
ful with her tears all dried. 

We went home and Mrs. Rice 
told the lady, “Never mind about 
staying all afternoon; the woman 
was not as tough as we thought 
she was.” 

I will tell you who was tough— 
the three or four hundred of us 
preachers living all over Semin- 
ary Hill, and that crowd of 
preachers’ wives and missionar- 
ies’ Wives. We were the tough 
crowd. It was not this woman. 
who was praying and reading the 
Bible every night with her hus- 
band not knowing how to be saved, 
but calling out to God. Listen to 
me! If you care anything about 
lost souls you can win them. We 
ought to win them for their own 
sakes. 
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space. He sent the comets swing- | (ites 


ing through their trackless orbits |} 


on schedule time (they are per- 


fect) until Halley’s comet traveled | 


one billion miles in seventy-six 
years. Sure, God ought to get 


greatly excited and call the angels 
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Skeptics 


the ocean’s depths. Oh, God ought 
to get greatly worried over an 
egg-shell with an engine in it, 
which we call a submarine! He 
ought to get wonderfully excited 
over seeing the periscope .bob up! 

God made the eagle to breast 
the mightiest storm that ever 
blows and poise on motionless 
wing in His chambers near the 
sun. And when God sees a fragile 
thing we call an airplane, made 
out of bamboo and cotton—oh, He 
must be wonderfully green never 
to have thought of an airplane! 

You idiot! God plants His foot- 
steps on the sea and rides upon 
the storm! 

A tiny ship struggling to keep 
on top of the water—that must be 
a wonderful thing, a marvelous 
thing to God! It isn’t a chip to 
God, not a chip! Nothing is more 
futile and silly and nonsensical 
than such poppycock talk. Yet 
that. very thing might steer a 
lot of people into Hell. eae 

You might as well try to in- 
terest a cowboy in crochet work; 
you might as well try to interest 
the Cubs and Giants in tiddly- 
winks; you might as well invite 
Joffre to a doll party—why it is 
poppycock! 

Supposing tonight I could trans- 
form this audience into an operat- 
ing ¢linic of a medical institute; 
supposing I come with my scalpel 


remove two pinkish threads and 
hold them up. They are just alike 
in form, construction, and size. 
The most powerful magnifying 
glass could not detect one iota 
of difference in them. One is a 
nerve of sight and the other of 
hearing. Can you tell me how 
one will take up the sounds of 
everyday life and through your 
ears translate upon your brain 
notes of harmony and discord so 
you can tell whether it is a hu- 
man voice or the blowing of a 
whistle? Can you explain to me 
how it is that the other nerve 
will take up the things that are 
imperceptible to the former and 
through the retina of your eye 
paint upon your brain the pan- 
orama of nature? You are com- 
pelled to believe it, or admit 
you are a fool! 

There are many things you can’t 
explain, so don’t be an idiot and 
go to Hell just because you can’t 
explain some of these things. Like 
an old woman said to a doctor: 
“Why is it, sir, that some medicines 
will produce sleep and others will 
not?” 

In a rather technical way, he 
told her. She said: “Never knowed 
it before!” 


No Evolutionist 

We take most things because 
they appear to be. I hold that a 
design tells of a designer. I hold 
that this pulpit over which I am 
speaking tells me that some mind 
conceived it and brought it forth. 
This sounding board over my head 
wasn’t evolved without the work 
of a creator. The mountain tells 
me of a creator. The old Hudson 
flowing along and the Palisades 
tell me of a Creator who ran his 
finger down and made the path- 
way flow into the sea. 

If evolution is used as a word 
to describe progress, I won’t quar- 
rel; but when evolution is used as 
a word to describe the develop- 
ment from one specie into an- 
other—good night, you and I will 
fuss right there. I do not believe 
in the bastard theory of evolution. 


——— 
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I do not believe that I came from 
the “fortuitous concurrence of 


atoms.” I do not believe that my! 


great, great grandfather was a 
monkey with a tail wrapped 
around a cocoanut tree. If you be- 
lieve your great, great granddaddy 
was a monkey, then you take your 
daddy and go to Hell with him, 
but leave me out! I came from a 
different bunch altogether, thank 
God! 

Lord Calvin, one of the great- 
est scientists, said that it is ab- 
surd nonsense to believe that 
atoms falling together of their 
own accord could make a sprig of 
grass, a rock or living being. To 
explain the coming into existence 
and growth and development by 
such phrases as “fortuitous con- 
currence of atoms’ is sheer non- 
sense. He said the scientific mind 
is forced and compelled to accept 
the creative idea of God. Every 
act of your will is accomplished 


have. 

I do not believe that grass and 
flowers and trees grew by chemi- 
cal force any more than I believe 
that a book on botany describing 
flowers came from chemical 
forces. I believe that God made 
things just as they are. 

You dispute the Bible scien- 
tifically, science will instantly di- 
vide as it does upon all interest- 
ing subjects. 

Sir George Croker said: “I know 
of no sound conclusions of science 
that are opposed to the Bible 
and the Christian religion.” 

Farraday and Maxwell were 
Christians. Adams was a Christian. 
Fowler was a Christian. George J. 
Romanes was converted from a 
sinner to a Christian and said: 
“You can’t explain this world up- 
on any other hypothesis than that 
God Almighty made it’; so he re- 
nounced unbelief. 

Show me one instance where a 
higher form of life has ever been 
developed than that of God. There 
is the development of a specie, but 
you can’t change the specie into 
another specie. Old Burbank has 
developed the potato, but he hasn’t 
made an orange out of it. He has 
developed the plum, but he hasn’t 
turned it into a lemon. 

Yes, there is the development 
of the species. You can go over 
to the museum and find there 
animals that have the same claws 
they had four thousand years ago. 
The same specie of animal is in 
the valley of the Nile today. He 
hasn’t added a curl to his tail nor 
a claw to his foot, not one. 

Over in the museum in Egypt 
there are flowers that have been 
embalmed and preserved for four 
thousand years. That same specie 
grows in the valley of the Nile 
today. It hasn’t added a leaf, or a 
stem, or petal. They have the 
same things that have been there 
for four thousand years. 


Why don’t we change a little? 
There is the development of the 
species. A fellow in Illinois took 
me out to his hog lot and show- 
ed a male hog for which he paid 
$2,000. I stood there and looked 
at that hog for which he paid so 
much money. My friends, I could 
put gold bells in his ears, tie pink 
ribbons around his neck, feed him 
upon the choicest greens of the 
vegetable garden and call him 
sweet names; but when I looked 
at him he would squeal for slop 
just like a runt. 


You can develop the specie but 
he is the same old hog. Although 
he is worth $2,000, he never is 
happier than when he is rooting 
and boring or drinking slop in the 
barnyard. 

You can go to Africa and cintichy 
a monkey or a chimpanzee, you 
can teach him to eat soup with 
a spoon and drink coffee out of a 
cup—but he’s the same old monk! 

If I prefer Darwin’s Origin of 
Species to Genesis, I am an infidel. 
' Spencer wasn’t present when 
God created the world; how does 
he happen to know so much about 
it? 
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Infidels and evolutionists go up 
and down the land. You give evolu- 
tion full swing and you will have 
two hemispheres of crime and a 
thousand penitentiaries and laz- 
zarettos and brothels. 

Evolution says: “Better and bet- 
ter grows the heart by natural 
improvement,” but the Bible says: 
‘The heart is deceitful above al] 
things and desperately wicked.” 

Oh, you might as well try to 
brew fragrance from the malodor 
or produce oratory from a_ buzz- 
saw or from a tomcat on the fence 
doing his stunts as to think that 
you can be saved by any other 
method or plan. All these other 
plans whereby you hope to be 
saved are as useless as a hip 
pocket in a night shirt. 

A fellow says: “Bill, I believe 
the New Testament, but I don’t 
believe the Old,” or vice versa: 
“IT believe the Old, but I don’t 
believe in the New Testament.” 
All right, my friends, the Old and 
the New are interwoven, and the 
Old is quoted five hundred times 
in _ New. ; 


The Question 


The New Testament is not a 
new revelation of God, but is the 
fulfillment of the promises given 
in the Old. And if you will give 
an intelligent gentleman a copy 
of the New Testament, he will ask 
you for the Old one. He will say: 
“Where is the one to which this 
refers?’”’ So Jesus Christ is the 
center and the circumference of 
both the Old and the New. 


The New isn’t a new revelation 
of God at all. 


Some man says: “I don’t believe 
in Jonah and the whale.” Why 
not? The question is, Could God 
make a fish big enough to swallow 
a man? If He could, then there 
is nothing more to. it. That’s the 
question. It isn’t whether the fish 
did swallow him but the question, 
is, Could God make one big enough 
to swallow him? That’s the whole 
thing in a nutshell, I don’t give a 
picayune who you are. 

Listen to me. My friend George 
Bullen is one of the greatest au- 
thorities on whales the world has 
ever known. He says there are 
fifty-two species of whales in the 
seas and fifty of them could swal- 
low a man. In the first place, the 
Bible doesn’t say a whale swallow- 
ed Jonah. It says God prepared a 
great. fish. So the question is 
Could God make a fish large 
enough to swallow a man? 


Jonah took the first ride in a 
submarine. Oh, you needn’t get 
excited. There was a great fish 
captured June 1, 1912, in the 
vicinity of Key West, Florida. Men 
fought for forty-nine hours with 
this whale with nine harpoons and 
one hundred and fifty-one bullets 
in order to kill him. He smashed 
a boat m two; he crushed the 
propellers of ‘a thirty-one ton 
yacht. They towed him to land 
after they killed him, and _ he 
weighed just three thousand 
pounds. He was forty-five feet 
long, and his mouth, when opened 
wide, was thirty-one inches in di- 
ameter. His tongue was _ forty 
inches inches long, he had thou- 
sands of teeth. He had swallowed 
an animal weighing 1,500 pounds 
and it was still in him. His liver 
weighed just 107 pounds and his 
skin was three inches thick. He 
wouldn’t have much trouble get- 
ting a man down! 

So what a fool you are when 
you put your infinitesimal reason 
into play and say: “Oh, I don’t be- 


lieve that a whale swallowed 
Jonah!” 

Now, if you deny the religion 
of the Bible, the Christian re- 


ligion, you have .got to deny all 
other religions on earth, for none 
of them will stand the scientific 
examination that it will. The 
Egyptians taught us how the world 
was created. The Egyptians were 
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taught in their books that are/ 


extant today that the turbulent 
waters subsided and because of its 
own weight particles of it became 
separated from the land, and that 
formed the seas and the dry lands. 
The lands contained germs of vari- 
ous vegetation and they germinat- 
ed and brought forth. As the fiery 
matter predominated in their con- 
stitution, they became birds and 
flew into the air. As the water 
predominated they became fish 
and dove into the sea. As the mud 
predominated, they became man 
and walked off. That_is upon the 
hypothesis of the sy ia cosmo- 
graphy. 

How different is Genesis! “In 
the beginning God created”—God 
made it. This old world didn’t evo- 
lute. God made the plan of salva- 
tion. He made Heaven and Hell. 
God is revealing it to you and 
trying to show you that the man 
who rejects the Bible is the big- 
gest fool who ever walked and 
has no right to claim the intelli- 
gence of man. You don’t have to 
go far to find a lot of those guys. 


The Chaldeans were taught-that- 


water and darkness one time 
covered the earth, filled with 
strange forms and governed by t 
woman; she in turn was governed 
by a higher power. One day he got 
mad and cut her in half and one 
half became Heaven and the other 
Hell. He got to feeling so bad 
about it that he cut off his head 
and his drop of blood became men 
and walked off. 

Oh, how different is Genesis! “In 
the beginning God.” “Let us make 
man in our image,” the Bible says. 

The men who undertake to de- 
throne God and bring His Word to 
naught can congratulate them- 
selves upon having tackled the 
biggest job on God Almighty’s 
earth. It is a job that a good many 
fools before you were born tack- 
led. Old Pharaoh tackled it and he 
came to an inglorious end. He is 
sleeping beneath the waters of the 
Red Sea. Old Nebuchadnezzar 
tackled it and failed. Old Herod 
tried it. Old Pilate tried it. Old 
Nero fiddled while Rome burned. 
Diocletian hurled his army against 
the Roman empire. They all failed. 
When men try to overthrow the 
Bible by the teachings of science— 
the world has no science outside 
the influence of the Bible—it can’t 
be done. 

Multitudes of the world’s ablest 
scientific men believe in the Bible; 
where is there a single scientific 
man who was educated outside 
of the Bible? Where is there a 
scientific textbook today that ad- 
mits and accepts what was written 
by the followers of Mohammed or 
Confucius or Buddha, or Zoroas- 
ter? What science has the non- 
Christian nation to offer to us? 


The Hindus say that rain: is 
caused by a celestial elephant in 
the sky squirting water through 
his trunk; that the earth is circu- 
lar, built on seven concentric is- 
lands and that we live on the mid- 
dle isle and are surrounded by salt 
water, cane juice, rum, and melted 
butter. That is the Hindu science. 


In the Greek science they load 
the world on the shoulders of a 
huge giant called Atlas. All right, 
but who ever saw old Atlas? 


If the Bible contained only the 
dreams of men, she would have 
gone down ages ago. Man after 
man has assaulted the Bible with 
insinuations and arguments and 
falsehoods, but the Bible stands 
buttressed around with broken and 
demolished theories of men, like 
the night birds in their flights 
dashed against the lighthouses, 
blinking at the harbor’s entrance. 


Conflict of Ages 
The conflict of the ages has 
surged around this Book. Many 
thought they were building on the 
rock; they found to their chagrin 
that they were building on the 


sand. The shores of time _ are 
strewn with the hulls and _ the 
wrecks and the. spars of the 


atheistic philosophy, but the 
old Ship Zion goes’ careen- 
ing her way through the waters 
of opposition, flying from her 
masthead the banner bearing the 
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inscription, “In Hoc Signo Vinces”’ 


—‘By this sign we will conquer.” 


The Bible outlives her foes. 
Julian, the apostate emperor, 
sought to get Christianity in his 


hand, and he fell one day on the 
battlefield with a javelin which he 
sought to pull from his side. Fail- 
ing to do that, he seized a hand- 
ful of the oozing gore as it min- 


‘gléd with the dust of the earth and 


hurled that heavenward, crying in 
his derision as he fell back into 
the arms of death. “Oh, Galilean, 
Thou hast conquered!” Jesus 
Christ stands in glorious triumph 
over all the opposition that is ar- 
rayed against Him. 


Then there are the French ma- 
terialists. There are old Voltaire, 
the encyclopaedist, Diderot, and 
Rousseau. In Germany there was 
Goethe, Schiller, Strauss, Bauer, 
and Hauser. In England they had 
Bolingbroke, Mill, Hume, Hobbs, 
Tyndall, Darwin, Huxley, and 
Spencer. In America there was 
Paine, Parker and Bob Ingersoll. 
They are all gone. 


I stood one day beside a black- 
smith’s door, 

And heard the anvil beat and the 
vesper chime; 

Then looking in, I saw upon the 
floor 

Old hammers worn out with beat- 
ing years of time. 


“How many anvils have you had?” 
said I, 

“To wear and batter all these 
hammers so?” 

“Just one,” said he, and then with 
twinkling eye, 

“The anvil wears the hammers 
out, you know.” 


So methought the anvil of God’s 
Word— 

For ages skeptics blows have beat 
upon 

The noise of falling blows was 
heard, 

The anvil is unharmed—the ham- 

mers are all gone. 


Knocks 

Go ahead and knock, old infidel, 
if it relieves you. Voltaire said: 
“Oh, they tell us that twelve 
ignorant fishermen established 
Christianity, but I will present to 
the world the spectre of how one 
brilliant man can overthrow it.” 


Is that so? The house in which 
he lived in Geneva, Switzerland, 
is used for a Bible storehouse to- 
day. 

In France a hundred years ago 
They were printing and circulat- 
ing infidel literature at the ex- 
pense of 5,000,000 pounds sterling 
a year. The result was that God 
was denied, the Bible suppressed 
and hell broke loose. Between De- 
cember, 1792, and September, 1795, 
1,020,051 people were beheaded, 
drowned or stoned to death. But 

(Continued on page 6) 
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old France has arisen Phoenix-like 
out of her blood and suffering and 
she is going to get a glimpse of 
Jesus Christ. In these days when 
all the nations are at war the 
greatest opportunity that has ever 
been given to the world is given 
to America. 

The late Josh Billings said that 
impudence, ingratitude, ignorance, 
vice and cowardice make up the 
creed of the average infidel. Hle 
said: “Did you ever hear of men 
renouncing Christianity on their 
deathbed and embracing _ infideli- 
ty? No!” He said: “I'd rather be 
an idiot than an infidel.” 
He said: “If I'm an infidel 
I made myself one; if I’m an idiot, 
somebody else is to blame.” 

So whenever I hear an infidel 
proclaiming his belief, I wonder if 
he will send for his infide) brother 
to see him die. No, the chances are 
he will send for the preacher 
around the corner to try and help 
Him get a glimpse of God before 
he dies. 

Says someone: “I’m an infidel; 
I'm an athiest; I’m a free-thinker; 
I’m free in my religion.” 

“How liberal are you?” 

Oh, he is so liberal that he 
will give away the throne of 
eternal justice. He is so liberal 
that he will give God out of the 
world. He is so liberal that he 
will give Jesus Christ away. He 
is so liberal that he will give 
his own soul to Hell. 

On a Saturday he will 
some young man: “Say, 
are you going tomorrow?” 

“I think I'll go up to the taber- 
nacle to hear Bill.” 

“Well, I used to believe such 
things myself, but I’ve read a 
great deal and I have gotten over 
all that superstition. There are 
many things in the Bible that are 
ridiculous. For instance, take the 
serpent’s being cursed to crawl. 
Why, you can tel] from his form 
that he had to crawl from the 
beginning, before he was cursed. 
Then there is the story of Jonah 
and the whale. Why, it is ridicu- 
lous that a man should go through 
the jaws of a fish. His respiration 
would have been stopped and he 
would have been dissolved by the 
gastric juices, and so there is no 
excuse for that story.” 


meet 
where 


False Reasoning 

Oh, I believe in the light of 
nature and progress, but don’t you 
know there are thousands going 
down to Hell under the process 
of reasoning like that? Oh, they 
have the light of nature in China, 
the light of nature in Hindustan, 
the light of nature in Ceylon, the 
light of nature in India. They have 
mountains and flowers in India; 
they have stars and the sun. They 
have lances to cut, jerking up 
wheels to crush, hoops to hand, 
filth to smear, excrement to daub 
on their bodies—but they have no 
happiness. You have to take one, 
or five or six. You have to choose 
between the teachings of old Con- 
fucius, the “isms” and “seisms” of 
infidelity, or the Holy Bible. You 
may take whatever you will—I 


Skeptics 


will take the Bible, I will take 
God, I will take Christ, I will take 
salvation, I will take Heaven; 
light for my darkness, balm 
for my wound. I will nail my hopes 
on the cross of Jesus Christ,where 
nineteen hundred years ago He 
cried: “It is finished.” 

Those were memorable times 
in 1835 when Strauss, the old Ger- 
man infidel, propounded his my- 
thical theories regarding the im- 
maculate conception. He said: 
“Experience proves that only by 
the concurrence of sexes are beings 
formed.” ficte 

Yet things have been, are being 
otherwise produced in the lowest 
order of nature. When I preach to 
you on some of these things I will 
show you what a fool he was to 
disregard some of the statements. 
Their last stronghold as documen- 
tary evidence is brought to the sur- 
face of the world, and I see the 
dancing lights along the path of 
time. They are like decoys on the 
dangerous coast to lure the ship 
and to make it believe that that 
is the lighthouse blinking at the 
harbor’s entrance, when it leads 
them upon the rocks—and down 
the ship goes. 

Oh, you have never gone down 
into the Bible, you have never 
read it, you have never tried to 
live by it! 

A friend of,mine was visiting in 
Luray, Virginia, and somebody said 
to. him: “You must go down 
through the Luray cave.” 

My friend said: “I will go with 
you tomorrow.” So on the morrow 
they started to go down the.wet, 
slippery, moss-covered steps. The 
cold air belched from the sub- 
terranean cavern, the water per- 
colated through the roof and drop- 
ped down his neck and chilled 
him. He turned up his collar and 
said: “I don’t believe I'll go to- 
day; I'm not feeling well.” 

The guide laughed at him and 
said, “Oh, come on!”’ and reached 
up and pushed a button. Instantly 
the stalactites and stalagmites be- 
came a correlating scintillation. 

They passed on and he heard 
the gurgle of the falling waters. 
They passed on and he found a 
little indenture in the floor. There 
was a puddle of water. The guide 
said to my friend: “Feel around 
in the water.” | 

He did, and the guide 
“What do you feel?” 

“I feel a couple of pebbles.” 

“No, that is a petrified bird’s 
nest and its eggs. There were 
three, but one was stolen.” 

He thought: “Poor little mes- 
senger! Little did you know that 
you were building for eyes that 
were not yet born to look upon 
your work.” 

They passed on and came to a 
place where during some great 
convulsion of nature a_ giant 
stalactite had broken from the 
room and lay stupid and helpless, 
blocking their way. Another one 
had started and grown and grown 
until it reached its predecessor. 
That work had been going on 
since the morning stars sang to- 
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them into martial choral societies. 
Passing on they came to what is 
known as the Bottomless Pit. He 
leaned over and saw a skelton em- 
bodied in the limestone. He 
thought, “Poor fool! You tried to 
get through without this cavalier, 
and you have left your bones to 
bleach as a monument of your 
folly to warn others not to try to 
get through without a guide.” 
They went on. The guide reached 
up, took down a wand, struck a 
naturally graded scale of stalac- 
tites and out of it came the 
notes of a hymn: “Rock of Ages, 
Cleft for Me.” 

He must have felt a little like 
the queen of Sheba when she 
journeyed to Jerusalem, and when 
she went back, she left a record 
of what she saw that did not half 
reveal its splendor. 


The Doubter 

Why live a doubter? Why doubt 
God and Jesus Christ, with all 
the blessings that God will bring 
to you if you will only do His 
will, keep His commandments and 
serve Him? 

The great men of the ages are 
on the side of the Bible. A good 
many infidels talk as though the 
great minds of the world were ar- 
rayed against the church and Jesus 
Christ. If you will ask them to 
name the great men of evolution, 
they will name Darwin, Huxley, 
Spencer, and perhaps a few more. 
Well, a study of the field, my 
friends, strengthens your faith. 
The greatest statesmen, the grcat- 
est astronomers, the greatest 
philosophers, the greatest inven- 
tors and painters and poets and 
musicians have all believed and 
lifted up their hearts in prayer. 
Watts, who invented the steam en- 
gine, was a Christian. Robert Fult- 
ton, who invented the steamboat, 
was a Christian. McCormick, who 
invented the self-binder, was. a 
Christian. Robert Morse, who in- 
vented the telegraph, was a Chris- 
tian, and the first message ever 
sent over the wire, from Baltimore 
to Washington, was a quotation 
from the Book of ‘Numbers— 
“What hath God wrought!” Eli 
Whiteney, who invented the cotton 
gin, was a Christian. And Thomas 
Edison says there is enough evi- 
dence in chemistry to prove the 
existence of God, to say nothing 
about human experience. 

Yet some doubt God and God’s 
truth. The greatest of modern 
statesmen believed in Jesus Christ. 
George Washington walked 
through snow up to his armpits 
in Valley Forge. When the soldiers 
wrote their names in blood upon 
the snow-white pages of a na- 
tion’s manuscript, he knelt in 
prayer. 

Abraham Lincoln was on _his 
knees all night in the White 
House at Washington with Bishop 
Simpson, praying to God to give 
victory to the armies in Blue, over- 
throw slavery and preserve the 
Union. And God did. : 

Burke, the statesman, was a 
Christian, Bacon, the philosopher, 
was a Christian. Raphael, _ the 
painter, was a Christian. Angelo, 
the sculptor, was a Christian. 
Harvey, the physician who dis- 
covered the circulation of blood, 
was a Christian. Milton, who 
wrote the great epic poem, was a 
Christian. Blackstone; the famous 
English commentary, was a Chris- 
tian, Garfield, William McKinley, 
John Hay, Theodore Roosevelt, 
Bryan, Wilson, Hughes, Champ 
Clark, most of the United States 
senators, most of the representa- 
tives, members of the Supreme 
Court, believe in God, Christ and 
the Bible. Oh, what a fool you 
are to say that you do not believe, 
and so live in. sin when God 
wants to save you! 

The greatest poets of the ages 
drew their inspirations from the 
Bible—Dante’s “Inferno,” Milton's 
“Paradise Lost.’’ Byron, although 
he was a profligate, drew his in- 
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This is being dictated just be- 
fore Christmas. I have just 
received a wonderful report 
that I would rather have than 
any Christmas gift that could 
be sent me. This is the story: 

A few days ago the superin- 
tendent of the high _ school 
in a county in northern 
Georgia asked the extension de- 
partment of Bob Jones’ Uni- 
versity to send a group down to 
put on a program in the high 
schools in the county. Five of 
our young men, al] of whom are 
preparing for the ministry but 
some.of whom are very musical, 
went down to this county and 
visited all the high schools in 
one day. They had good pro- 
grams everywhere. During the 
day, these young men led forty 
high school students to the 
Lord Jesus Christ. They spoke 
to one grammar schoo] group, 
and a large number of them 
accepted Christ. They have no 
accurate count, but they think 
the number was about a hun- 
dred. Here on Bob Jones Uni- 
versity campus, we have thrill 
after thrill like this. If you 
Christian people who read our 
statements week after week 
could just be here and listen 
to the reports that we hear and 
witness the things we witness, 
you would understand why we 
keep on keeping on. Personally, 
I have been very tired for the 
last few days. It has been a 
most strenuous year for me; 
but when we hear of our stu- 
dents going out and winning the 
lost to the Lord Jesus Christ, 


Dr. Bob Jones Says: 


our strength is renewed, and we 
resolve, God helping us, that 
we are not going to waver. We 
are going to be faithful to the 
trust committed to us here at 
Bob Jones University. My son, 
Bob, who is the, president of 
the University, and the won- 
derful group of young execu- 
tives associated with him han- 
die all of the details. When I 
am here, about all I do is to 
speak at chapel and put on 
my daily radio program, write 
my editorials, keep up with my 
correspondence, and_ discuss 
with the business manager the 
budget. I am eager to raise one 
million dollars for our Student 
Loan Endowment Fund as soon 
as possible. I am earnestly ap- 
pealing to our friends at the 
beginning of this new year to 
put us in your budget for 1950. 
Please write us a line, telling us 
that you will help us raise this 
fund during this year. If you 
are not in position to make a 
contribution of some amount at 
this time, write us anyway and 
tell us that you will help us 
later. We have a definite goal 
that we wish to make by the 
time school closes June 1. We 
need your help, my _ friends. 
Please help us so we can help 
young people get a Christian 
education and go out and be 
Christian leaders and soul win- 
ners. Thank you for the help 
you are going to give us in 
1950, and may God bless you. 
BOB JONES, FOUNDER 
BOB JONES UNIVERSITY 
GREENVILLE, S. 


spiration from the Bible. Shakes- 
peare’s works abound in Scrip- 
tural quotations. Tennyson, Long- 
fellow, and Whittier—the world- 
famous poets—were Christians. 

The Lord’s famous painters 
were Christians. Angelo, in his 
“Last Judgment”; Raphael, in his 
“Madonna of the Chair’; da Vinci, 
in his “Last Supper”; Murillo, in 
his “Immaculate Conception”; 
Reuben, in his “Descent from the 
Cross,” all dipped their brushes 
in the light of Heaven and paint- 
ed for eternity. They believed in 
God—the whole crowd of them, of 
all ages. What a fool you are to 
line up with a bunch that hasn't 
any use for Jesus Christ or His 
truth! 

Oh, anthropologists have esti- 

mated the age of man on earth 
from thirty thousand to a million 
years, In the beginning God creat- 
ed the earth. A day with God is 
as a thousand years, and a thou- 
sand years is as a day. But I don't 
know how long it was before God 
created Heaven and earth that he 
created man. The Bible doesn’t 
make any pretension to say when 
that beginning was. 
- There are some verses of Scrip- 
ture which cover fifteen hundred 
years of human history in three 
lines, but you can’t prove that 
mankind has lived on this earth 
over about six thousand years, 
from the day that God created 
Adam until now. 

Professor Frank D. Hays, in his 
little book entitled, Buried Cities 
Recovered, page 56, says, “For 
scientific reasons we investigated 
a large number of these verses. 
They were excavating over in 
Egypt and came upon a lot of 
mummies whose bodies were 
wrapped in cloth soaked in pitch 
and stacked up like cordwood.” 
They had died so fast they 
couldn’t dig their graves. There 
they were—stacked up like cord- 
wood of uniform sizes. They are 


there, and you can’t get around 


it. 

Go into the museum at Cairo 
and you will find in each niche 
except one a mummy after Phar- 
aoh, who was on the throne. There 
is one niche that has no mummy 
in it. It should contain the mum- 
my of the Pharaoh of the Exodus, 
the one who was on the throne 
when the Jews were led from 
Egypt by Moses. The Jews’ God 
told Moses to stretch the rod. He 


did, and the waters of the Red [im 
Sea separated. But the waters # 
closed over Pharaoh who was try- | & 


ing to follow them. The reason 


in the museum at Cairo is an 
eloquent preacher of the fact that 
the Bible is the Word of God, for 
old Pharaoh’s body is in the Red 
Sea where he drowned. All the 
others died from disease. 


Unbelief 

Men say: ‘We don’t believe in 
God.” I believe in the prophecy 
and fulfillment, my friends, and 
that is why I believe in the Bible. 
A prophet is one who foretells 
events. I can foretell events but 
I won't promise you they will 
come out the way I say they will. 
A Scriptural prophet is one who 
fortells events that come out the 
way he said they would. 

Somebody says: “Well, I get my 
information from the_ spirits.” 
Now, I have no quarrel with you 
if you are a spiritualist; I have a 
quarrel with your doctrine. 

I have no quarrel] with the sa- 
loonkeeper; I have a quarre] with 
his business. I’ve got a quarrel 
with the doctrine of Unitarianism, 
not with the Unitarian. I have a 
quarrel with the doctrine of Chris- 
tian Science, not with the Chris- - 
tian Scientist. I regard the work of 
the spiritualistic medium, so-called, 
as the work of the Devil.The Devil 
has supernatural powers. The 
Bible says: ‘Hearken not to the 
sorcerer nor the enchanter.’ ‘I will 
be a swift witness against the 
sorcerer,’ ‘Liars have their part 
in the lake which burneth with 
fire.’ 

Some people suppose that spirit- 
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in the museum is because he is 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Our Solitary Saviour 


(Continued from page 1) 


the, only One of His kind. There 
has been and there is none other 
like Him. There has never been, 


nor will there ever be, another in- 
- carnation. There has been but one 


God-man. It is not right to say 
that Jesus Christ was a good man, 
a great man, a great leader, a 


- great teacher—He was all that, 


of course, but more. He was hu- 
man. yet He was God. There was 
in Him a duality of nature, yet 
a singleness of person. Two per- 
sons did not dwell in the one body 
—make no mistake about that. 
There were two natures, not two 
persons. Into union with His di- 
vine personality God took a hu- 
man nature, to become the soli- 
tary One, for He was never paral- 
leled by ‘any created person. He 
is far separated from the human 
race. He was in. the midst of death 
—the living One. He was in the 
midst of darkness—the Light of 
the world. He was in the midst 
of sin—the holy One. 


It is possible to be surrounded 
by human beings and _ still be 
alone. On the writer’s first visit to 
New York City he went alone. 
In that city he was surrounded 
by five or six millions of people— 
yet he was alone. (Sometimes folk 
laughingly say, “Well, if I do go 
to Hell, I'll have lots of com- 
pany.” Yes.—and you'll be alone.) 
I saw a Chinaman on the streets 
today—a man in the midst of men. 
yet solitary. He was away from 
his land, away from his home. 
away from his kind. He was alone 
But what can a finite illustration 
do to bring to us the thought of 
Christ surrounded by man—vet 
alone, alone because no other be- 
ing of His kind ever existed? 


He Was Solitary 
in His Sinlessness 

Someone has described Jesus 
Christ as a “white Rose in the 
midst of a bed of scarlet popnies.” 
Isn’t that a vivid picture of our 
Saviour in the midst of the sinful! 
men of this world? He had noth- 
ing in common with them. It was 
true then as now, that “the whole 
world lieth in wickedness.” How 
His sensitive soul must have 
shrunk from the blasphemy, sin. 
and hypocrisy of His day! His 
stainless purity could have no 
fellowship with the wrongs, sins. 
impurities. shames, of this earth. 
His own disciples wounded Him 
again and again. In a verv true 
sense of the word, He had no 
comnanions. Men could not be His 
companions, for they were im- 
pure, while He is pure; their as- 
pirations were unholy, while His 
are always holy; their hearts 
were full of hate; His full of love. 

Did you ever stop to think how 
lonely a saint would be in Hell? 
Yet loneliness such as that is not 
comparable to the loneliness of 
our Lord while here on earth. He 
was alone in His sinlessness. 


He Was Solitary 
in His Love 

Jesus Christ loved men—they 
did not love Him. They “hate me 
without a cause,” was His dec- 
laration. He called to men, “Come 
unto me,” but “He came unto his 
own, and his own received him 
not.” The leaders of His nation— 
His own nation—derided Him, and 
cried out, ‘It is not fit that such 
a fellow should live. Away with 
Him! Crucify Him’ His own de- 
nied Him, forsook Him, sold Him. 
I have often imagined Christ 


_ walking the highways and byways 


of His own land, His eager eyes 
scanning each face that He met 
for some sign of recognition, but 
He was in the world and the 
world knew Him not. When my 
boy was a baby I came home 
every two or three weeks from 
some evangelistic trip, and I re- 
member how I walked to the crib 
where he was lying—my boy— 
to look down into those blue eyes 
of his, longing for some sign of 
recognition. He was my own, yet 
he gave no sign of. recognition 
whatsoever. How often I turned 
away from that crib,to say, “Oh, 
he doesn’t know me.” He was my 
own but he didn’t know me. That 
brings grief to the heart of a man. 


There isn’t anything more de- 
pressing, or anything that makes 
a heart heavier, than to long for 
those whom you love, only to find 
them beyond reach or out of 
touch. This was impressed upon 


me recently when I went into the 
home of a man over ninety years 
of age, who had, just few months 
before, buried away from his sight, 
like Abraham of old, the wife of 
his bosom. She had been a wife 
to him. She had made a home for 
him. She had been a companion to 
him. Now she was gone. Ile was 
il}. In weakness he sat in his chair 
that day and said to me, “Brother 
Moyer, I don't want to stay.” And 
then in his weakness he broke 
into tears and, unable to speak. 
pointed with shaking finger to the 
wall where hung her picture. ] 
knew that he longed to be with 
the one he loved. His heart reach- 
ed out after her, but she was be- 
yond his reach. Yet, never in al] 
the history of the race did one 
yearn after a loved one as Christ 
yearned after men. Full of lone- 
liness is that wail, that sad, sad 
wail, ‘O Jerusalem, Jerusalem! 
How oft I would have gathered 
you together, but you would not!’ 
The very men whom He loved. in- 
stead of coming to Him, instead of 
loving Him, spit upon Him, smote 
Hlim, thorn-crowned Him, mocked 
H¥im, crucified Him. Oh, the heart- 
ache of it! How lonely He was! 
And He has the same yearning 
over men today. He still calls to 
men, “Come unto me,” and men 
still refuse to come. Have you? Is 
His heart still yearning for you? 
Is He still the solitary Saviour, 
the lonely Lord, as far as you are 
concerned? 


He Was Solitary 
in His Mission 

There was a dullness of the hu- 
man intellect, a deadness of the 
human heart with reference to 
the mission of our Saviour. He 
knew His mighty task, but no 
one else seemed to comprehend it. 
When He was born they called 
His name Jesus, because He was 
to save His people from their sins, 
but that seemed to mean nothing 
even to His dear ones. 

All through His life His eye 
was the cross. When He spoke of 
His “Father’s business,” He re- 
ferred to the cross. When He men- 
tioned “Mine hour,” He had in 
mind the cross. From the begin- 
ning He knew the awful climax 
of His earthly career: that of 
agony, anguish, shame, pain, be- 
yond human description. If some 
of us knew the future, the respon- 
sibility would break us; we would 
be overwhelmed; some would go 
insane. The only hope for us, did 
some of us know the future, wou!d 
be in the companionship and fel- 
lowship of those who love us. But 
He had no one who understood. 
He was alone. His heart must 
have yearned for sympathy, but 
He found none. 

He was misunderstood at everv 
step. His own people were blind 
to His mission. They thought only 
of temporal glory, not of redemp- 
tion. They knew that their Scrip- 
tures declared of their Messiah, 
“The government shall be upon 
his shoulder.” He would dash His 
enemies “in pieces like a potter's 
vessel.” But here was this man 
Jesus, called the Christ, ’tis true. 
yet walking through the dust of 
the land while the enemy rode in 
chariots, with nowhere to lay His 
head while the enemy dwelt in 
palaces. So they laughed Him to 
scorn and cried out, “Away with 
him.” And finally they ‘condemned 
Him as an impostor and nailed 
Him to the cursed tree. 

Even His own disciples were 
disappointed in Him. They shared 
the hopes of their people, and ex- 
pected Him to go to the throne 
of David in the overthrow of 
Rome. Then when He told them 
that He must suffer, that He must 
be killed, they rebuked Him, and 
cried out, “Not so.” 

And beyond this. even His moth- 
er, who knew of His supernatural 
birth and sinless years, did not 
seem to understand His course. 
It seems that she joined with oth- 
ers in considering Him crazy— 
“beside himself” (Mark 3:21). 

It was all of this misunder- 
standing and rejection, this lone- 
liness, which culminated in the 
cross Which inspired the poet to 
write, 

“He died of a broken heart.” 


He Was Solitary 
in His Suffering 
Go to Gethsemane. See Him in 


Him cry out to His Father. Oh, 
how He needed sympathy that 
night! How He longed for the 
disciples to watch with Him for 
a little while! And they were 
asleep! He was alone. They did 
not comprehend the agony which 
shook His soul. He was alone, 

Then, when He stepped out 
from beneath the shadow of the 
olive trees, He was betrayed by 


Peter—Peter!—took an oath that 
Jesus! What a scene! The Friend 


was alone. He stood alone before 
the high priest with no one to. 
protest the indignities offered 
Him. He stood alone before Pilate | 
with not a single one to speak a 
single word in His defense. Oh, 


for love, only because he was 
compelled to do so. Then when 
they nailed Him to the tree, what 
friendly hearts there may have 


He was confronted on every hand 


milled round the cross, the priests 


Qe 


agony and bloody sweat. Hear 


one of His familiar friends—be- | 
trayed with a kiss! Then they all. 
forsook Him and fled! And then. 
he had never known this man) 


of men stood without a friend! He! 


(Continued from page 6) 
ualism is a child of the nineteenth 
century. Oh, 
Egyptian mummies. It is as old 


nasties. It existed long before 
Rome or Athens had a mud-hole; 
long before Remus or Romulus 
nursed the wolf, They had that in 
their days. Some of them in times 


have been called necromancy, | 
spirit of the air; chiromancy, | 
palmistry; pyromancy, spirit of 
the fire. 


Herodetus tells us that the At- 
lanta girls used to search for days 
| to find a straight smooth wand 
‘which they would stand on end 


it is as old as the’ 


as the Chaldean or Arabian dy-| 


wagging their heads, the rabble | 


mocking and reviling, the multi- 
tude shouting—all with hard, un- 


one did carry His cross, but not moistened faces waiting to sce the 


end, watching to see Him die. | 
There was no cry of sympathy 
anywhere. He was alone. 


Oh! if that were all, it might 


been were lost in the crowd, and nat be so bad, for others have en- | 


dured pain, agony, persecution. 


(Continued on page 8) 


Nuts For Skeptics 


and whichever direction it fell, 
that was the way the spirit want- 
ed them to go. You could no more 
turn them from that direction 
than you could turn a hog. 


Spiritualism 


The Chaldeans never ate at a 
| banquet, never married a wife, 
‘never went to war without con- 
sulting astrologers and soothsay- 
ers, or, as we would say, the me- 
diums. 

Spiritualism had its beginning in 
the United States, as far as we 
know, in New York in 1848. Years 
ago there was held a spiritualist 
‘meeting at Cooper Union. My 
friend, Dr. Talmadge, told me he 
was there. He said a man walked 
out on the stage, laid on the pul- 
pit or the table a slate, and on 
that slate a pencil. Then he laid 
on that a check signed by a multi- 
millionaire and said: “I am auth- 
orized to give this check to any 
/medium who will make that pen- 
‘cil move one-quarter of an inch 


by the face of a foe. The crowd ,But—He was forsaken of God!/upon that slate by the spirits.” He 


kept his money, sir. 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD. 
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Our Solitary Saviour 


(Continued from page 7) 


That is the meaning of that 
strange cry that pierced the air, 
“My God, my God, why hast thou 
forsaken me?” Even God forsook 
Him. No angel came to help Him. 
Farth clenched her fist at Him, 
and Heaven was shut up against 
Him. There was no look of love, 
no word of hope, no hand of help 
from either earth or Heaven. 
Around about, enemies shouted 
hatred at Him; above, God turned 
away from Him. He was alone. 
The dense darkness that came at 
midday seemed to declare and in- 
tensify His loneliness, for it cut 
Him off from everyone, from 
everything. He was left to Him- 
self. And there has never been, 
in all the annals of the human 
race, such solitude as this. When 
the three Hebrew children were 
thrust into the fiery furnace, the 
king saw walking with them in 
the flame the Son of God. They 
were not alone. An early Chris- 
tian martyr was taken by the 
cruel hands of torture, to have 
flesh rent and bones broken, in 
an effort to make him deny his 
faith. When he was left, he was 
a mass of bleeding flesh and bro- 
ken bones. Yet he endured all the 
suffering without a single cry. 
When his dear ones found him and 
sobbed over him, they said, “How 
did you stand it all without a 
single cry or complaint?” And he 
answered simply, “Jesus was with 
me.” He was not alone. But our 
Lord on the cross was denied the 
comforting presence of God. He 
was alone. He died alone. He 
wrestled, prayed, sorrowed, suf- 
fered, died alone. 


AND OUR SIN MADE IT SO. 
The sinless One on the cross was 
made to be sin for us. He “bare 
our sins in his own body on the 
tree.” He was made a “curse for 
us.” He was there “smitten of 


God, and afflicted” in our room 
and stead. He bore what we de- 
served. He alone died for us. be- 
cause He alone could do it. He- 
brews says, “When he had by him- 
self purged our sins’’—and it must 
be “by himself” for it could be 
by no other one. No other person 
could do it, not even the one who 
loves you most. That is why He 
was alone in the work of redemp- 
tion. He alone bore our iniquity. 
He alone bore the curse of God. 
He alone bore the wrath against 
sin. He alone could do it, so He 
was alone in it. 


He Is Not Now Solitary 


We believe that now our Sav- 
iour is in Heaven, surrounded by 
multitudes of men and women 
who are absent from the body and 
at home with Him—because He 
died alone. Isaiah may have meant 
something like this when he wrote 
of the time when “he shall see 
his seed.” Paul tells of the bring- 
ing of many sons unto glory. God 
has always desired to surround 
Himself with men. A blessed in- 
timacy existed between God and 
man in Eden—an intimacy marred 
by sin. God dwelt in the midst, of 
His people Israel in the taber- 
nacle, and later in the temple. God 
dwelt in the midst of men in the 
days of His flesh, and He will 
dwell again in the midst of His 
people in the millennium. God’s 
purpose will one day be fully 
realized and gratified in the eter- 
nal state, in that day when all 
Heaven and earth shall be gath- 
ered round Him, and when He 
shall be all in all. That purpose 
might be expressed in the words, 
“The tabernacle of God is with 
men, and he will dwell with them, 
and they shall be his people, and 
God himself shall be with them, 
and be their God.” 


Alone 
It was alone the Saviour prayed 
In dark Gethsemane; 
Alone He drained the bitter cup 
And suffered there for me. 


It was alone the Saviour stood 
In Pilate’s judgment hall; 
Alone the crown of thorns 
wore, 
Forsaken thus by all. 


He 


Alone upon the cross He hung 
That others He might save; 
Forsaken then by God and man, 

Alone, His life He gave. 


Can you reject such matchiess 
love? 
Can you His claim disown? 
Come, give your all in gratitude, 
Nor leave Him thus alone. 


Alone, alone, He bore it all alone; 
. He gave Himself to save His 
own, 

He suffered, bled and died, 

Alone, alone. 

—B. H. Price 

(Copyright 1914, by Homer A. 
Rodeheaver, International Copy- 
right Secured, Used by Permis- 
sion.) 

(From The Sword Book of Trea- 
sures, published by Sword of the 


Lord Publishers.) 


The Editor | 
Announces: 


Editor John R. Rice will not be in 
revival services at Palm Springs, 
, California, during January as an- 
nounced by mistake before. “Sev- 
eral friends had planned to drive 
long distances and so we make 
this announcement to save them 
disappointment. 
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‘I'm. Going to Take it for the 
Rest of my Life’ 


This morning a young preacher 
came into the office with a friend. 
He asked for a number of back 
issues of THE SWORD OF THE 
LORD. Then he said, (I don’t 
think he’d mind my telling you) 
“Somebody—I don’t know who— 
subscribed for me. The sermons 
are wonderful; every one of them 
is worth the price of a subscrip- 
tion. I want these back issues so 
I'll have the sermons.” Then he 
added, ‘“T’ll never be without it; 
I’m going to take it for the rest 
of my life!’ 

Did you send in the subscription 
for that young pastor? Think how 
great the dividends on the dollar 
you spent! Every week he will 
read sermons by the greatest 
preachers who ever lived. Every 
week his heart will burn as he 
reads how to win souls, how ta.be 
filled with the Holy Spirit, how 
to find victory. His life will be 
tempered by the Bible teaching in 
THE SWORD, by the pattern for 


preaching from the Bible. Think 
of it! A lifetime of usefulness be- 
cause one person cared enough to 
spend a dollar for the ministry of 
that young man! A reward in 
souls saved for you! 
If you have not taken the time 
nor the care to send THE SWORD 
OF THE LORD to friends of 
yours who ought to have it, let 
the testimony of this young man 
touch your heart. Surely you know 
a young man who needs encour- 
agement, who needs the inspira- 
tion, the Bible teaching, the fer- 
vor which THE SWORD OF THE 
LORD could give him. Don’t let 
your carelessness rob someone 
else of the life-changing influence 
of THE SWORD OF THE LORD. 
Be sure to send at least one sub- 
scription at the bargain rate, 8 
months, (35 weekly issues) for 
$1.00, to The Sword of the Lord, 
214 West Wesley Street, Wheaton, 
Illinois. 
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Says Dr. R. G. Lee, President 
Southern Baptist Convention, about 


1. When God’s Patience 
. “Be Sure Your Sin Will 
. What Jesus Said About 

Hell 
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. A Good Man Lost and a 
. The Criminal Who Want- 
9. How a Lost Sheep Got 


. Facing the Pierced Jesus 


. Neglect, the Shortest Way 
; What Must I Do to Be 


. Missing God’s Last Train 


The jacket pictures the tremendous crowd of 3,767, with 
Dr. Rice preaching, at the revival campaign at Public Music 
Hall, Cleveland. The sermon was the last message in the 
book—‘‘Missing God’s Last Train for Heaven.” There were 
about fifty conversions that night. In the three weeks’ cam- 
paign there were close to 800 professions, with over 600 of 
them for the first time accepting Christ. Ninety-three churches 
and other Christian organizations cooperated. 


This evangelistic preaching will thrill your soul, will set 
revival fires burning, will give ammunition to preachers, will | 
bring conviction and salvation to sinners. 


These 16 sermons make a book of 216 large pages, beautifully 
bound in red cloth. Title and author's signature;stamped 


“Plain! 


These 16 gospel appeals 
are written in all the sim- 
plicity of the Scripture it- 
self. Dr. Rice is writing to 
common men and through 
illustrations from everyday 
life makes the_ salvation 
story unroll clearly. He 
minces no words and uses no 
vague generalities. He never 
evades the issue. Dr. Rice 
“calls a spade a spade.” That 
even children can _ under- 
stand these messages is ob- 
vieus from the many young 
people saved in the large re- 
vival meetings where these 
were preached. 


Powerful! 


The obvious breath of 
God’s Spirit rests on these 
sermons. You will feel the 
pulsing throb of the great 
revival campaign as you 
read this book. All these 
messages were preached be- 
fore large audiences 
throughout our land and 
have held thousands in per- 
fect attention as the Spirit 
worked in hearts. Logic, 
God-impelled emotion and 
clarity of language are 
powerful ingredients of 
these sermons. 


Persuasive!” 


The secret of. these ser- 
mons’ wonderful results is 
in Dr. Rice’s holy passion for 
the lost, and his complete 
abandonment to the _ will 
of God. Over 4,000 people 
have written telling us that 
they have passed from death 
to life as a result of reading 
“What Must I Do to Be 
Saved?” one of the sermons 
in this book. Let the clear 
logic and persuasive presen- 
tation of these messages grip 
your heart and give you the 
desire to win the lost. 
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